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BARBARA. Weve just had a splendid experience meeting
at the other gate in Cripps's lane. Jve hardly ever seen
them so much moved as they were by your confession, Mr
Price.

PRICE. I could almost be glad of my past wickedness if
I could believe that it would elp to keep hathers stright.
BARBARA. So it will, Snobby.   How much, Jenny ?
JENNY. Four and tenpence, Major,
BARBARA. Oh Snobby, if you had given your poor mother
just one more kick, we should have got the whole five
shillings 1

PRICE. If she heard you say that, miss, she'd be sorry I
didnt. But I'm glad. Oh what a joy it will be to her when
she hears I'm saved!

UNDERSHAFT. Shall I contribute the odd twopence, Bar-
bara? The millionaire's mite, eh? [He takes a couple of
pennies from his pocket].

BARBARA. How did you make that twopence ?
UNDERSHAFT. As usual.   By selling cannons, torpedoes,
submarines, and my new patent Grand Duke hand grenade.
BARBARA. Put it back in your pocket.   You cant buy
your Salvation here for  twopence:  you  must work   it
out.

UNDERSHAFT. Is twopence not enough? I can afford a
little more, if you press me.

BARBARA. Two million millions ^vould not be enough.
There is bad blood on your hands; and nothingbutgood blood
can cleanse them. Moneyis no use. Take it away. [S&e turns
to Cusins]. Dolly: you must write another letter for me to
the papers. [He makes a wry face]. Yes: I know you dont
like it; but it must be done. The starvation this winter is
beating us: everybody is unemployed. The General says
we must close this shelter if we cant get more money. I
force the collections at the meetings until I am ashamed:
dont I, Snobby?

PRICE. It's a fair treat to see you work it, rniss.   The
way you got them up from three-and-six to four-and-ten